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Petite 
No. H74MC, 
$7.75 


New! Petite Lifetimes’. Small! Smart! 
For school, business, social writing 


Unique? Yes! The new vogue in line and color? 
Indeed! Is that all? By no means! The clever little le 
Petite Balance® Lifetimes® also are most practical. | LC! pp 
Perfect Balance® is engineered into them. Bulkyis 

cut and length is placed just where it’s wanted. 
And so Petite Lifetimes® handle comfortably and 
slip neatly into handbag or pocket. Sense the 
fluency of Balance® writing, realize that this 
fine instrument is Suaranteed to serve loyally for 
your lifespan, and you'll want Petite Lifetimes®! 


AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


The ONLY Benuine Lifetime® pen is Sheaffer's; do not be deceived! All pens are juaranteed 

against defect, but Sheaffer's Lifetime® is Ruaranteed unconditionally against everything 

. excepting loss for your lifetime. Jade Green and Jet Black Lifetime® pens, $8 75; Ladies’, 

ety i? $8.25. Marine Green and Black-and-Pearl De Luxe, $10; Ladies’, $9.50. Petite Lifetime® pens, 
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ORDINARY LATHER COLGATE LATHER 


trade supplied from Lire’s London 
Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, 


contributions will be returned unless ac- | 


ied by stamped and addressed envelope. 


This lather-picture(great- 
ly magnified) of ordinary 
shaving cream shows how 
large, air-filled bubbles 
fail to get down to the 
base of the beard; and 
how they hold air, in- 
stead of water, against 
the whiskers. 


This picture of Colgate 
lather shows how myriads 
of tiny, moisture -laden 
bubbles hold water, not 
air, in direct contact with 
the base of the beard, 
thus softening every 
whisker right where the 
razor works. 


loes not hold itself responsible for the 
or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
be addressed to LIFE, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 
42nd St., New York, 


Shaves are Closer 
... last longer 


Small-bubble lather softens beard com- 
pletely, water-soaking it at baseline 


Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United 
States and Canada), Foreign, $6.60. 


Discouraging 
No doubt it is discouraging to a law 
abiding mechanic when he is paid a 
few dollars for working all day on a 


legger’s limousine. Colgate’s two things happen: 1— 
The soap in the lather breaks up the 
oil film that covers each hair. 2— 


Billions of tiny, moisture-laden bub- 


boot O things you want ina shave: 

speed, smoothness. Get them 
both by using Colgate small-bubble 
lather. It moistens the beard at the 
base, bringing more water directly 
to the root of each hair—as big 
bubbles can’t. When you use 
Colgate’s lather you give yourself a 
faster, closer shave, one that saves 
time and lasts longer. Note the dia- 
gram—the difference between big 
and small-bubble lather. 


Lucky 


Dr. Rusby, retiring dean of the col- 
lege of Pharmacy at Columbia, says 
physicians are becoming less compe- | 
Luckily, 


you can get a sandwich without one. 





bles seep down through your beard 
... crowd around each whisker... 


tent to write prescriptions. soak it soft with water. 


A comparative test is easy—just mail 
the coupon, now. We will send, also, 
a sample of After-Shave,a new lotion 
... refreshing, delightful . . . the per 


The minute you lather up with fect shave finale. 





COLGATE, Dept. M-703, P. O. Box 375 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City 

Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of 
Colgate’s Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample bottle 
of “‘After-Shave.” 





Poeticat Pete 
Temptations are deceiving things, 
Vo matter how you view ’em; 

They never look like what they are, 
Until you've yielded to ’em., 
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Standard of Value 


The reaction of people accustomed to fine cars, to the success of 
the Cord front-drive, is the most significant thing in the auto- 
mobile world today. Just as we predicted in 1924 that public 
demand would force other manufacturers to follow Auburn’s 
Straight Eight leadership—which prediction has been coming 
true for six years—so now we predict public demand soon will 
force builders of fine cars to adopt front-drive construction. The 
Cord, due to its inherent exclusive advantages, due to its extra- 
ordinarily fine construction and due to the experience of Cord 
owners, today ranks supreme among fine cars in advancements 
and value; a proven product, definitely the leader in every way. 
Car buyers who give first consideration to their personal safety, 
to their comfort en route, and to ease of handling, have no 
alternative but the Cord. There is no substitute for the 
advantages possible only with a front-drive car. 


SEDAN $3095... BROUGHAM $3095 . . CABRIOLET $3295 . . PHAETON 83295 Prices F. O. B. Auburn, Indiana. 
Equipment other than standard, extra 


AUBURN AUTOMOBLLE COMPANY . AUBURN, INDIANA 


CORD FRONT DRIVE 
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Speaking of unemployment. 





Admiral Byrd Prepares for Winter B.: 


Mrs. Byrp: Ho, hum. Wind up 
the clock, Richard, and put out the 
pelican. 


ADMIRAL Byrp: 


Mrs. B.: 
Penguin. 


It’s a penguin. 


All right. Put out the 


I’m sleepy. 


B.: No sleep for me tonight. Do 
you realize tomorrow is the autumnal 
equinox and we are not prepared? 


Mrs. B.: Oh, dear—these holidays. 
Will the delicatessen be closed? 


B.: You should have thought of that 
months ago. Why, this time last year 
I had my supplies. 


Mrs. B.: Please, Richard, I’ve heard 
the story. People would ask me where 
you were and | would say you were 
down at the south pole and they would 
stare at me and... 


B.: Please, Mrs. Byrd, 
I’ve heard your side of 
the story. The point is 
that winter is coming on 
again now and we sit 
here doing nothing. I call 
it improvident. We have 
no blubber, no gum 
drops, no pemmican. 


I was... 


Mrs. B.: No pemmican 
for the pelican. 


B.: I keep telling you 
that bird is a penguin. 


Mrs. B.: Very well. 
No pemmican for the 
penguin. Tell me Richard, 
why does a penguin walk 
as if it has just climbed 
out of a rumble seat? 


B.: This is no time for 
humor, Mrs. Byrd. Do 
you realize you haven't 
planned your Thanksgiv- 
ing dinner? There isn’t 
a thing in the house for 
Christmas. What shall 
we do New Year’s? How 
about St. Patrick’s Day, 
George Washington’s 
Birthday and Easter? If 
we wish to exist this win- 
ter we must have food, 
Mrs, Byrd. 


Mrs. B.: The 
makes deliveries 


day. 


grocer 
every 


Ah, that’s 

just it. How much 
longer do you think he will continue 
making deliveries? 


Mrs. B.: 


Well, he’s quite young. 


B.: From now on, Mrs. Byrd, I am 
in command of this household. If it 
isn’t too late | hope to send out parties 
tomorrow to fight their way across the 
street and bring back supplies to last 
until June. 

Mrs. B.: We could cook the pelican. 
B.: Penguin. 


Mrs. B.: Tell me, Richard, why 
does a penguin walk as... 


B.: I’m serious, Mrs. Byrd. 
pose the public learned | was tacing a 
winter without every detail arranged? 


Sup- 


GARDENER?! 


Tomorrow I shall send out parties to 
bring in ear muffs, tickets for the 
Army-Navy game, Christmas presents, 
New Year’s cards, shamrocks . . 


Mrs. B.: Get the man who fires our 
furnace to help you. He’s an Eskimo, 
I think. He didn’t seem to mind the 
cold last winter. 

B.: Let’s see. Where was I? 

Mrs. B.: You were celebrating St. 
Patrick’s Day. 

B.: Oh, Easter is next 
must get Easter eggs tomorrow. 


yes. 


Mrs. B.: Perhaps by 
that time we will be getting Easter eggs 
from the pelican. 


Don’t bother. 


B.; Penguin. —Tom Sims. 


I’m afraid we'll have to spray the cypresses, sir— 


they've got endurance sitters ! 


(4) 





How to Get a Coon Out 
of a Tree 


Write editorial about coon. Con- 
demn tree sitting as silly craze sweep- 
ing nation. Coon will read at break- 





tast. Opinion of coon molded by news 
paper. Coon will come down. 








Canvass tree. Tell coon you are 
working way through college. Coon 
will be sympathetic. Will do best to 
help. Will give its all. Part with 
fur coat. 


Put on show for coon. Coon will 





realize self is in balcony seat. Will be 
humiliated. Descend at once. De 
mand front row on aisle. Be prey of 
speculator. 


Talk common sense to coon, Say it 
has head in clouds. Coon will lose 
idealism. Will come down to earth 
Get both feet on ground. Become 
plodding animal. 


Install stock ticker in tree. Coon 
will follow same. Will gamble. Hold 
stocks tor rise. Coon wiped out by 
Good Old George! raid of bears. Will sink to lowest 


depths. Be gone coon. 
“It is better to wait tll people are —W 


dead before one says anything unkind 
about them,” says George Bernard 
Shaw who, in his latest rotogravure 
photographs, seems to be in the best 
of health. 


“So unsettling! I’m shocked to think the king allows it!” 


. W. Scott. 


Tiny Garments 


Putto: Why‘is it modern women 
don’t make baby clothes by hand like 
their mothers did? 

Gas: What's the use? Their dog 
wouldn’t wear ’em anyhow. 


Hard to Please 


A house painter who inherited a mil- 
lion dollars says he will keep right on 
painting houses. That’s the way with 
some people. When they get their 
frst million they want another. 


Impossible 


Combining business with pleasure is 
easy enough, but it’s something else Tarroo Artist (at sailors’ ball): My dear madam, what a wonderful 
to combine vacation with pleasure. site for the battle of Jutland ! 
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“T'll let you have a penny if you can change this nickel.” 


Making It Hard 
Wire: Better put these papers in the 
safe, hadn’t we? 
Hussy: That’s too easy to get into. 
We'll put ’em in the breakfast nook. 


But the Upkeep? 
A new invention enables motorists to 
save half of their gas. The device is 
known as a place to park. 





So He Swore 


Men seldom win sweeties 
With tearful entreaties! 


—C. W.H. 


“Speaking of sweater in Honolulu 
maybe misconstrue for insult to fa- 
mous climate, yet not so. Climate in 
some instance require sweater. Au- 
tomobile riding not always warm 
pastime and sweater is gratefully 
considered. 

“When obtaining generous per- 
spiration by long tennis or other 
muscle excitement, sweater is nat- 
ural result for protection from 
sneeze.” 


—Adv. in Honolulu newspaper. 
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Luggage 
The deceitfulness of luggage is ap. 
palling 
You'll discover as about the world 
you roam. 
Many, many bags with labelling en- 
thralling 
Haven’t ventured very far from 
hearth and home, 
While a suitcase unadorned with deco- 
rations 
And devoid of lurid stickers on its 
sides 
In the baggage cars of fifty foreign 
nations 
May have rested on a thousand rail- 
way rides. 


There’s a bag that hints, “I’ve roamed 
a Scottish Highland,” 
There’s another hints, “J’ve sailed 
The Spanish Main,” 
Yet, for all we know, a trip to Coney 
Island 
Represents the foreign travel of the 
twain. 
Mr. Aesop should have added to his 
fables 
In the days when he produced his 
moral gags, 
“You can never tell a suit case by its 
labels, 
You can never tell a hat box by its 
tags.” —A. L. L. 








“So—you've been out with another woman!” 




























































































































































































































































































Friends of the Astorbilts stage a little surprise party. 
(7) 
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“Gee, Mayme—ain’t it swell to be home again ?” 


Hello everybody here I am breezing 
into your home this evening with just 
one snappy news item in my bag, in- 
stead of spinning the old globe and 
telling you what will be on the news- 
stands tomorrow morning. I have 
rushed across the river to Jersey and 
am reporting something as it actually 
takes place and I'll tell you boys and 
girls you had better hold on to your 
chairs because this news item it is a 
humdinger Jimmie Dooley he is tree 
sitting. 


Yes sir Jimmie Dooley he is sitting 
up in a tree right over my head and he 
has been up there more than four days 
and the squirrels haven’t got him yet 
but I am going to let you in on a little 
secret boys and girls Jimmie Dooley 
he is out on the end of a limb about 
thirty feet from the ground and if that 
limb breaks I suppose it will make him 
an honorary member of the windup 


club, 


Floyd Gibbons in Action 


The limb is breaking boys and girls 
yessir it is breaking and Jimmie Dooley 
he is falling out of the tree. Jimmie 
Dooley he is falling out of the tree 
and right now he is in midair about 
twenty-five feet above the ground with 
nothing to break his fall and I want to 
say before he hits the ground that 
when he went up the tree he knew the 
public would fall for him but he didn’t 
know he would fall for the public. 


Yes sir Jimmie Dooley he is coming 
down through the air and [ tell you 
he is falling like a sack of meal and 
he has about twenty more feet to fall 
and I hope he lands on his two feet. 


As I stand here watching him in mid- 
air you see it reminds me of the fall of 
the Roman Empire and of the fall of 
the German Kaiser and of the fall of 
wheat prices and of the fall of 1918 
when I was aboard ship going from 


New York to Florida by way of Rome 
(8) 


where I saw Mussolini grab a soldier 
whose shirt was only light black in- 
stead of light black I mean light black 
instead of dark black which shows just 
how bad conditions are in India because 
Ghandi he told me in 1917 that desert 
people will resist the British to the last 
because they are like spinach they have 
a lot of sand and Jimmie Dooley he is 
falling faster and faster now boys and 
girls he is in midair only a few inches 
from the ground and it looks as if he 
is going to land on his feet yes sir his 
right foot has touched the ground and 
now his left foot is about to touch it 
which will be a perfect landing for 
Jimmie Dooley yes sir boys and girls 
Jimmie Dooley’s left foot is touching 
the ground now which is a_ perfect 
landing for Jimmie and I must hop in 
my airplane and see if I can bag some 
more news items on the fly for our little 
non-stop flight at your house tomorrow 
night and until then—are you ready 
mechanics? Contact! 
—Tom Sims. 





Complexes I Have Given Up 


or 


I Hope I Choke 


Case I. 


He smiled but had the saddest eye... 
He glanced and gave the faintest sigh .. . 
| placed his head upon my breast 
To seek for quietude and rest; 
Oh, truthfully . . . that’s all I thought, 
To mother him... but he had bought 
A book on “Infant Care and Feeding” 
And given it some careful reading! 

A complex so maternal may 

Prove quite a boomerang some day! 


Case Il. 


I sought to put him at his ease, 
And tried my very best to please . . . 
1 said I'd never read a book 
But much preferred to sew and cook, 
For woman’s place was having kids. . . 
And then he put me on the skids 
By saying he would gratify 
And guarantee to satisfy! 

Inferiority is what 

Has caused the weaker sex’s lot! 


Case III. 


I tried to be so very smart . 
And spoke with accent really tart . . . 
I quoted men who long were dead, 
And mentioned that my friends had said 
That I would be a great success 
And make a fortune more or less . . . 
He whispered that he knew as much 
And tried to make a little touch . . . 
Superiority, I find, 
Is bad for one with average mind! 


Case IV. 


He laughed in such a jolly way 
When I complained a girl must pay 
For all her follies, fun and fear; 
He wiped away my gentle tear 
And held me closer in his arms, 
And lulled me with his manly charms . . 
Then left a hundred dollar bill ... 
The balance that I owed the pill! 
This complex of a little martyr 
Has need of one a “good deal” smarter! 


—E. L. 


Figures compiled by the Chicago Safety Council 
prove that the safest drivers in the city are operators 
of undertakers vehicles. 

—United Press. 


What, no go-getters? 


The tree surgeon loses a patient. 


Power of Song 


We can hardly wait for matriculation to learn whether 
anybody goes back to Maine this fall. 


Burnt Offering 


First CANNIBAL: The mis- 
sionary is burnin’! 


Seconp: Holy smoke! 


Gosh, I torgot the roast! 


Maybe We're Wrong 


“Business will get better, but we won’t know it when 
it does,” says Henry Ford. That’s an idea. Perhaps it has 
been better all along. 


ra) 


The North and the South are at it again! 
(9) 





“I say, Sylvia, wouldn't that make a wonderful design for a loud-speaker ?” 


Country Club Pests 
The Humorous Bridge Player. 


“Good Lord, this hand looks like 
the mid-west wheat fields after a 
drought!” . . . “Well, partner, the only 
way I could take you out there was to 
sock you over the head with a black- 
jack!” ... “Hey, pretty soon, I’m going 
to sue. I’ve been getting a bad deal 
here!” ... “My bid? I guess I'll have 
to bid you good-bye what with the 
hands I’ve been getting!” . . . “Gawd, 
what a mitful! I’ve got enough clubs 
here for a millionaire’s son just grad- 
uated from Harvard!” ... “What 
lousy hands I’ve been getting! They’re 
about as helpful as the Venus de 
Milo’s!” . . . “I knew the rule was 
second hand low, but my first, second, 
third, fourth and fifth hands have been 
low!” ... “What a Vulnerable Night 
for Love!” . . . “C’mon, give this little 
boy a hand!” . . . “Well, I guess if I 
knew my Lenz, I wouldn’t have to ask 
you to Lenz me the ten bucks I owe?” 
. + “Naw, I couldn’t make that spade 
good! What do you think I am, a re- 
former?” . . . “Well, here’s where, as 
Walter Winchell would say, me and 
my heart are phffft!” ... “The bid is 
diamonds, and take it from me, I’ve 
got as many as Peggy Joyce!” .. 
“Well, finesse hand isn’t any better 
than this, I quit!” —A. S. 





Natural Mistake 


In a mirage on Lake Erie recently 
a Canadian village was plainly seen by 
residents of Cleveland. This is con- 
sidered the very latest thing in travel 
advertising. 


Smart Boy 


SHE: If a girl has on a smart hat, 
smart gloves and smart shoes, then |’! 
say she’s dressed. 

He: You might add shorts. 


TRAFFIC STAGGERING PROVES 
SUCCESSFUL IN FIRST 
TRYOUT 

—Headline, N. Y. American. 


We never found it so. 
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“Beg pardon, sir, but are you from Missouri ?” 
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by Avucust 21—All the morn- 
Baird ing gone over arrangements 
Leonard to take tonight’s sleeper for 
Cooperstown, and my reser- 
vations and packing went with such 
expedition that on their conclusion I 
sank on the chaise-longue with some 
verse running through my mind which 
Effie Goings once received in a con- 
signment of roses, and which went as 
follows: 


My ticket’s bought, 
My trunk is checked, 
My future's blank, 
My life is wrecked. 
A youth I was— 
All fancy free. 

O lady! What 


You’ve done to me! 


I saw no smoke, 

I felt no flame, 

I scarcely sensed 

It as it came. 

You spread no salve, 
You made no fuss— 
You were so damned 
Insidious. 


Some day I'll die 
And go on high, 
For harp and crown 
I shan't apply; 

I'll simply ask 

(If I slip in) 
Eternity 

Near Evalyn. 


Which I do consider a pleasant item 
for any member of my set to have 
amongst her souvenirs, in especial 
when coming from a discouraged cava- 
lier, and I could not but ponder on 
Samuel’s brisk discourse with me over 
the long distance telephone, in which 
he made it plain that if I did not ap- 
pear upon the rural scene straightway, 
he would be down to find out what 
grounds for divorce were detaining me, 
a splendid way ‘to talk to a woman 
who is simply—and “simply” is the 
word which Flaubert would have 
used—trying to have a career and 
manage a household at the same time. 
I have heard of instances in which this 


double effort on the part of a wife | 


works out with beauty and ease, but I 
do strongly suspect the husband of 
knickerbockers, a knapsack and a Van 
Dyke beard. Lydia Loomis in, con- 
fiding that there were one or two 


things which she must tell me as 
friend, causing me speedily to wonder 
if I should be on Welfare Island in a 
week, or if Sam had been seen in pub- 
lic with a Titian-haired waitress from 
Child’s, but she did wish, first, to re- 
prove me for my telephone manner, 
which she does consider too impersonal, 
forasmuch as she does never get me on 
the wire without feeling that she is 
interrupting Queen Mary at her coro- 
nation. Secondly, she was curious if 
I did gealize how frequently my dis- 
course is punctuated with the locutions 
“apparently” and “of course,”  self- 
evident redundancies which do ill be- 
come a chatter which in other respects 
she would pronounce precise. So, 
after regarding her gravely, and being 
satisfied that she was not in her cups, 
I did tell her that it was the general 
opinion amongst her acquaintances that 


“Oh please, Mrs. McGinnis, I’m 
(11) 


she was inexpert in the art of make-up, 
and that the arrival of the male sex in 
her vicinity worked a change in her 
deportment which I had always con- 
sidered pathological. Whereupon we 
were friends once more, and I did sum- 
mons Katie to mix us a mint julep 
from my grandfather’s formula, and 
upon her departure she was assuring 
me repeatedly that if the purchase of 
my diamond bracelet had embarrassed 
me financially, which God knows it 
has, I must not forget that we were cra- 
dle cronies, and that her father had the 
wit to buy Pullman stock with all the 
other New England clergymen of his 
day. Lydia, more than any rich woman 
of my acquaintance, moves me to the 
reflection that the possession of money 
gives courage to some natures which 
causes them to rush in where philoso- 
phers would fear to tread. 


havin’ company tonight!” 








Starting the day right ! 
(12) 





Great Minds at Work 


Not until 
Pa e 
ws 1S. (2 
Co “Et - 


men have half 
the babies and 
wives _ receive 
> half their hus- 
bands’ salary 
will we have 
fifty-fifty mar- 
riages. 
—Dorothy 
Dix. 
© I never choose 


beautiful women. —C. B. De Mille. 


Democracy is no longer balked. It 
is biked. —George Bernard Shaw. 


If a marriage relationship is once es- 
tablished, no matter how it originated, 
it represents pictorially an_ elliptical 
field of force. 

—Count Hermann Keyserling. 


Prohibition is not an issue in the 
Republican party, and IT don’t believe it 
is in the Democratic party. 

—Senator Simeon D. Fess. 


Obeisance to their sitinins is the 
follicity of this Orp. The treadmill 
pebbledropper haha halfahead over- 
ground and she'd only chitschats in 
her spanking bee bonetry, Allapolloosa! 
Up the slanger! Three cheers and a 
heva heva for the name Dan Magraw! 
—James Joyce. 


Two women run me, my wife and 
my secretary, and they are great friends. 
—Bruce Barton. 


But despite Lindbergh and his father- 
in-law, prohibition is here to stay. 


—Bishop Alma White. 


This is the day of the talkie, which 
will be supreme until something better 
is invented. What will that be? We 
don’t know. The thinkie, perhaps. 

—Arthur Brisbane. 


\ burglar is merely a man who feels 
that he isn’t as rich as he ought to be. 
—Struthers Burt. 


Reasonable 


Ticut: Trouble with you is: every 
time you get your fingers on a dollar 
you have to dash right out and get rid 
of it. 


Loose: Well, the longer you keep 
‘em nowadays the less they allow you 
on ‘em. 


Quick, Watson! 


Potice CHIEF: 
fessed, eh? 
do it? 


So the woman con- 
How did you get her to 


Smart Detective: Offered her a 


prize for the best story. 
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Hoping This Is the Last One 


The absent-minded professor seated 
himself at the cafeteria table and waited 
patiently for twenty minutes. Finally 
the manager came to him. 

“This is a cafeteria, you know,” he 
explained. “You have to wait on your- 
self.” 

“T see,” mused the professor, “and 
have you any idea how soon I will be 
here?” 


No Chance 


“When your wife gets revenge on 
you she seems to find it sweet.” 

“Yes, just as sweet as the day we 
were married.” 


Boss (to applicant): No! I tell ye I haven't enough work to keep 


my own men busy! 


“Aw, take me on, boss. I won't work hard.” 
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What Troubles Ahead? 


A small pamphlet in yellow covers, 
proceeding from Eastern Massachu- 
setts, begins with “startling predic- 
tions” by a woman “who has shown 
staggering things—upheavals, volcanic 
eruptions, world rocking earthquakes, 
racial revolt, political upsets, strikes, 
disasters of all kinds, including the 
sinking of land in four different direc- 
tions.” Among them she “saw the 
southern half of Italy and adjacent 
islands, including Sicily, go down.” 

Her predictions were printed in the 
yellow covered pamphlet about two 
years ago. Their fulfillment is not a 
safe bet. Southern Italy has since been 
shaken quite a bit, but is still in sight 
and so is Sicily. Nevertheless, Southern 
Italy and particularly Sicily invite re- 
flection as to whether they are an asset 
or a liability in our present world, 

Racketeering from which we suffer 
in this country at present seems to 
have been imported considerably from 
those localities. Mussolini got after the 
intimidation of the Sicilians by the 
Mafia and other bad organizations and 
seems to have done some effectual 
housecleaning. We might profit by 
his example in getting after the gentry, 
particularly in Chicago and New York, 
who issue permits to merchants and 
others for protection in doing business 
and who are credited with dictating the 
price of many necessities such as fruits, 
vegetables, some groceries and cloth- 
ing, in the markets. 

These disorders have grown of course 
out of the immense power and revenues 
that have gone to bad people out of the 
proceeds of Prohibition. But here is 
something that needs cleaning up 
promptly and effectually and the effort 
in that direction which is operating in 
Chicago is a good example to New 
York. 

Other authorities, besides those who 
reveal mystical anticipations in yellow 
covered pamphlets as above, are of the 
opinion that affairs in this world are 


going very ill and are likely to go much 
worse before they go any better. Some 
politicians and other persons interested 
in the immediate turn of affairs give out 
occasional opinions, as that for us the 
bad spell in business will be over cer- 
tainly by Spring. Of course cheerful 
thoughts like that are fit to be encou- 
raged, but headlines in the paper con- 
stantly reflect another opinion that the 
worst is still to come, that next year will 
be worse than this year, that important 
governments on ragged edge of dis- 
aster and suspended payments can 
hardly go much farther on the road 
they are travelling now. 

Europeans who look across the water 
at these States think small potatoes 
and worse of us because they think we 
show so little concern about the rest of 
mankind. 

It is a fact, however, that the rest 
of mankind is an important concern 
even to us, and especially what happens 
to England and the British Dominion. 
Mr. Hoover’s way of finding out the 
truth about any large subject is to send 
a commission to explore it. One could 
wish that he would do that for Europe. 
We would like to know whether we 
are taking too much money out of that 
Continent for war debts and repara- 
tions. We would like to know also 
most particularly whether the annual 
payments that Great Britain is making 
to us on account of what she owes us 
(mostly for war supplies) are greater 
than she can afford to pay. If they 
are, we cannot afford to have her pay 
them. 

England is very hard pressed. The 
War damaged her trade and it has not 
yet recovered. She has a big unem- 
ployment list, and is now simply tak- 
ing away from the Haves what they 
have got left and dis- 
tributing it among the 
Have-nots. That can- 
not go on forever. It 
has gone on too long 
already. We have lent 
her money, thrown off 
part of our claims, 
done something of 
course, but we have 
kept up collections on 
war debts, refused to 
join the League of 
Nations and raised our 
tariff. 
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The money we get from England 
does us very little good. It merely 
helps Mr. Mellon in his bookkeeping. 
It is not vital at all. But the money 
England pays us seems to be life’s 
blood to England just at present. 

All these war debt payments that we 
have arranged to have come out of 
Europe are more or less fairy gold, 
They depend very much upon what 
happens next in the course of human 
life. The amounts have been assessed, 
the payments have been agreed upon. 
We have had the best judgment we 
could get on what was possible and 
Great Britain has really paid us some 
real money. All these things are part 
of a process and it is well to have them 
done, but if things go really bad in the 
world these findings of economics and 
diplomacy will float out of the window. 

There is a prestige of the English- 
speaking races which the United States 
shares with Great Britain. That is a 
fact, though it may be disputed, and is 
a tie betweén those very considerable 
powers. And Canada and our peace- 
keeping northern boundary is another 
tie and both will have their weight of 
influence if present British straits go 
from bad to worse. 

In all these matters that relate to 
what is ahead, one must note and keep 
noting the great change in human 
affairs that is proceeding with the de- 
velopment of machinery and the over- 
production of commodities which miss 
their sale because of unemployment 
that is partly due to increased ma- 
chinery. There are remarkable factors 
working in our economic world and 
they will work according to the laws 
that govern them and largely irre- 
spective of the wills of political gov- 
ernments. —E. S. Martin. 


Conservative of 1970 hears his radical speech of 1930. 
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HE Eltinge Theatre these nights 

is no place for a nervous woman. 

Just as I timorously switched on 
the hall light after returning from “The 
Ninth Guest,” the ice-box in the kitch 
en burst suddenly into action. I stifled 
a scream and dropped my evening bag, 
thereby breaking a pair of spectacles 
and scattering to the four corners of 
the foyer a powder compact, a cigarette 
case, a trick pencil, a small notebook, 
a housekey, a handkerchief, and three 
dollars and sixty cents. In retrieving 
these objects I ruined a pair of my best 
stockings. As my insurance policies 
do not cover such minor catastrophies, 
I am thinking of sending a bill for 
damages to A. H. Woods, since the 
hangover of fear which caused them 
was entirely inspired by the doings on 
the Eltinge stage, whereon anybody 
who pushed a button was not only out 
of luck, but out of life. 

The idea underlying “The Ninth 
Guest” is a splendid one, being the 
gradual extinction of the guests at a 
dull dinner party. (I have often had 
the same notion myself, but have 
lacked the villain’s mechanical genius 
to execute it in actuality, and the play- 
wright’s instinct of Mr. Owen Davis 
to capitalize it in art). How they were 
assembled in these dog-days, when it 
requires a Commissioner of Juries to 
get four people together in town for 
bridge, is as much of a mystery as the 
agency of'their destruction. But there 
they all were, ill-assorted and inimical, 
summoned by identical telegrams, each 
suspecting another of being the host. A 
voice from an elaborate radiola settled 
the last point. It announced that every 
one of them would be dead before one 
o'clock, each by his own hand, and 
through his inability to face the revela- 
tion of a soul secret. If they thought 
this a practical joke, they were to open 
a certain door. Someone did, and a 
corpse lurched into the room. And 
then the fun began, but not, alas, until 
they had overtalked the pickle they 
were in and listened to the reports of 
those detailed to search various parts of 
the penthouse. Their apprehensions 
were pointed by occasional remarks 
from the radiola, all sinister. 
ing to the letter of its prophecies, the 
reform candidate for Mayor and the 
society leader went down in the first 
act. And what a bad boy and girl they 
turned out to have been! 


Accord- 


The second act disposed of two more 
characters after considerable conversa- 
tional ado, and the audience was all 
agog over the identity of the killer, 
who must have been reading Henry 
Ford on mass production. Fannie 
Brice confided to her neighbors that 
she suspected the radiola itself, and in 





Doris Rheubottom, Prima Donna 
of “Hot Rhythm.” 


the persons of Amos and Andy, who 
had killed her. Because of the electri- 
fied door (the only exit, and the reason 
why the guests did not walk out on 
the grim party) and an innocent-look- 
ing chair which suddenly lighted up 
like a set piece at a country club on 
the Fourth of July, I thought that pos- 
sibly Thomas Alva Edison himself 
was having a night off. The _ best 
I. could do was to hope fervently 
that the sombre stranger next to me 
would not spring from his chair and 
throw in his lot with those behind the 
footlights, having spent several days in 
bed after a similar experience at “The 
Spider.” He didn’t. 

It is against the rules to go any 
further, having already broken them 
slightly by narrowing the range of sus- 
picion. At “The Ninth Guest” you will, 
like Macbeth, sup full on horrors. But 
you will also have supped on something 
else before you get there, wherein you 
will be luckier than the cast, who do 
not taste even the oysters Rockefeller 
mentioned with such feeling by the but- 
ler . . . No, it was not the butler! 
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VERYBODY works hard in “Hot 
Rhythm,” including Mr. Will 
Morrisey, who sponsored it. This new 
all-colored show is a hodge-podge en 
tertainment with a few high moments 
and more than a few low ones. It is 
at its best when the Harlemites are be- 
ing themselves. When they step out 
of their own province—in such scenes, 
for instance, as the one apparently suy- 
gested by “The Last Mile,” and in the 
parody of the “Floradora” sextette—it 
is not so good. The dancing is excel 
lent, and it would have been all right 
with me if the entire production had 
been made up of it. There is not the 
same individualistic work which char 
acterized “The Blackbirds,’ but the 
general stepping is swell, and two or 
three of the boys brought down the 
house with their turns. So did an odd 
looking girl named Mae Barnes, blessed 
by Heaven with an indifference of ex 
pression which should eventually be 
money in her bank. As for the music, 
a big attempt was made to launch 
“Loving You the Way I Do” as a hit, 
but, although the tune lingers faintly 
as a memory, it is too early at this writ 
ing to tell whether or not the attempt 
was successful. 


Madeline Belt, one of the bright 
spots in “Hot Rhythm.” 





MLowvie Ss - & Harry Hwans 


“Abraham Lincoln” 


W. GRIFFITH'S screen story 

of the Great Emancipator is 

an unusually interesting photo- 
play because of the splendid acting of 
Walter Huston in the title rdle. No 
doubt Mr. Griffith’s direction is respon- 
sible in a great measure for the admira- 
ble manner in which Mr. Huston plays 
the part, but whosoever the credit, it is 
the first characterization of Lincoln 
that has been performed with sufficient 
sympathy and reverence. 

When an actor is confronted with 
the task of impersonating a national 
hero, he is very apt to feel the respon- 
sibility to such an extent that he over- 
acts in an effort to do justice to the 
personal importance he feels in having 
been given the trust. “Here I am,” he 
says, “performing a part that may be 
handed down to posterity as a true 
picture of this great man—so I'll give 
them something that will make the 
world remember me and Lincoln.” 
Mr. Huston and Mr. Griffith evidently 
decided that the only way to portray 
the life of Lincoln was just as the 
Emancipator lived it—with modesty, 
simplicity and restraint. 

In attempting to tell too much of the 
story in a two-hour motion picture, 
the adaptator, Stephen Vincent Benet, 
has crowded in such an abundance of 
personal detail that the actors appear 
to be rushing through some of the 
scenes in order to get them in. It re- 
quired expert cutting and editing to 
give these jumpy sequences the sem- 
blance of coherence. We might also 
say that if you are planning to see 
the picture you should prepare your- 
self by reading everything available 
on the personal life of Lincoln, 
or otherwise you will see the Liberator 
do certain eccentric little things that 
will clash with the idealistic concep- 
tion of the man that one is apt to draw 
trom purely academic information. It 
is not difficult to imagine the surprise 
that most children will experience when 
they see the President stretch himself 
ungracefully for a bit of rest on the 
loor of the executive mansion with 
his head resting on an overturned 
chair. 

The most inspiring scene, and the 
one most typical of Mr. Griffith’s genius 
for exciting the imagination, is the 
introduction to the birth of Lincoln. 


A forest of wind-swept trees passes be- 
fore the camera—the rush of the rain, 
the noise of the gale and the howling 
of a dog create an atmosphere that 
personifies the tragic majesty of the 
personality being born that night in a 
lonely backwoods cabin. We regret 
that this introduction led us to expect 
another “Birth Of A _ Nation” or 
“Dream Street,” and while it is hardly 
possible to compare talkies with silent 
films, we would surely be telling an 
untruth if we said that “Abraham 
Lincoln” is as great a film as these 
other Griffith masterpieces. 

The rdle of Ann Rutledge is played 
by Una Merkel, an actress whose work 
falls far short of what might have been 
done with the part. Mr. Griffith has 
taught her to perfect that appealingly 
wistful expression in the eyes that was 
the outstanding characteristic of Lillian 


“You can’t fool me, big boy. You're 
training to be a movie censor |” 


Gish, Mae Marsh and other Griffith 
stars, and she makes the most of the 
trick. Her delivery of lines, however, 
is a bit too meticulously sweet to be 
convincing. 

Hobart Bosworth is magnificent in 
an all too short characterization of 
General Robert E. Lee. Why he is not 
given more space is a mystery. Kay 
Hammond is very acceptable as the 
efficient and a bit-too-querulous Mrs. 
Lincoln, and Ian Keith offers a splendid 
portrait of the assassin, John Wilkes 
Booth. The réles of the Union gen- 
erals, Grant and Sheridan, are also well 
played. A touch that will please every 
veteran movie fan is the introduction of 
Henry B. Walthall as Lee’s aide. Mr. 
Walthall will always be remembered 
for his Little Colonel in “The Birth 
Of A Nation.” 

“Abraham Lincoln” is by far the 
finest thing Mr. Griffith has done in 
the talkies. We are certain, however, 
that he is capable of even better things. 
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“Dancing Sweeties’ 


ANCING SWEETIES?” is impor- 
tant for just one reason—it again 
proves that censorship is one of our 
biggest national jokes. We don’t un 
derstand how any fairly intelligent 
man who has heard just a few dirty 
stories, and I defy you to show me one 
who hasn’t . and with enjoyment 
. can listen to two of the gags that 
are used in this picture and still have 
any respect for the saps who draw sal- 
aries for protecting our morals. 

In case Mr. Hayes and his smut 
hounds may want to take issue with 
Lire on this accusation, we will be 
definite about the lines referred to: 

One is the answer to a question put 
to the father of a newly born baby, and 
the other is 2 remark made by a soda 
And any man who pre- 
tends that he doesn’t get the double 
intender of these remarks is either an 


dispenser. 


awful hypocrite or amazingly naive— 
probably the former. 
convicted of 


Nor can we be 
precious 
Hayes group unfairly on the grounds 


damning the 


that the references made in these two 
instances are have 
heard them used from one end of the 
United States to the other. 


local, because we 


Mr. Hayes may raise his eyebrows 
and want to know where we get off 
criticizing people for telling risque 
stories. That is not the question at 


issue at all. We have used the stories 


referred to and probably will again 


when in the company of male com- 
panions, but the fact remains that this 
Hayes gang are supposed to be right 
on the job keeping the movies clean 
enough for national consumption, 
when as a matter of fact they are either 
so easy to “reach” or so dumb that 
little things like these mean nothing 
to them at all. 

As for “Dancing Sweeties,” it is a 
movie about a young man who dis- 
covers that a home and kiddies are 
more important than winning dancing 
contests in cheap dance halls. We hope 
it will save the thousands of dance- 
crazed young men to whom the sound 
of their Baby’s feet tapping on a dance 
hall floor means more than the sound 
of baby feet pattering on the hearth. 
This younger generation! Heigh-ho 
and a couple of tsk’s. 





“When the gong strikes, it will be exactly forty-nine and 
one-half seconds past three o'clock, through the courtesy of 
the Bulova Watch Company.” 


Time—The Great Teacher 


JEWELER: Great Heavens. The most 
valuable clock in the house has been 
stolen. How did it happen? 

New Nicut WatcHMan: I dunno, 
sir. I got fired off'n my last job fer 
watchin’ one o’ them there clocks. 


Albatrocity 


In America the Ancient Mariner 
would see whiskey, whiskey every- 
where, and not a drop fit to drink. 


Friend Also In Need 


Bum: Say, guv’nor, have you gotta 
nickel for a cuppa coffee? 

Broker: No. But stick around, and 
I'll help you ask the next man who 
comes along. 


On White or Rye? 


Ernest: Didn’t you enjoy the obe- 
lisks in Egypt? 
Dora: M-m. Delicious! 


STOREKEEPER: 
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Plea 


As twilight softly presses down, 

And quiet covers all the town; 

I eye my pertly neat red roof— 

My cozy little nest—aloof! 

The trellised roses rambling there, 

The lawn, the drive, the porte cochere— 
Reader, dear, on your vacation 

Won't you stop at my gas station? 


—D. M. 


Burnt Ham 


You can always tell when it’s Fall in New York; the 
air in Reubens becomes filled with the odor of roasted 
actors. 


New Pied Piper 


Mice and other rodents have been killed by a sound bar 
rage, in laboratory tests. 
Wait ‘til Floyd Gibbons hears about this. 
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Whew! That was close! 





Life in Washington 


By Carrer Fievp. 


HE present Congress, with its 

Jones five and ten law, seems 
likely to mark the high-water mark of 
the noble experiment. Just as the 
Harding landslide, fanned by racial 
group hatreds of the League of Na- 
tions and strengthened by a tremendous 
swingback from the war enthusiasm, 
swept into office a fringe of crooks, the 
Ohio gang, and Emanuel Herrick, so 
the Hoover landslide, with its under- 
tone of religious and geographical 
prejudice, swept in not only a fringe of 
fanatics, but a spree of fanaticism. 

The writer has just been in Wash- 
ington, the home state of Wesley L. 
Jones, apostle of prohibition and 
author of the five and ten. Headlines 
were screaming of the $6,000 paid by 
bootleggers—according to testimony 
brought out by the government’s wit- 
nesses—into the campaign fund of Mr. 
Jones when he was a candidate four 
years ago. 

It is a curious aftermath to the fright 
recently manifested by Mr. Jones after 
both Republican and Democratic state 
conventions in his state had adopted 
wet planks. Very few persons in Wash- 
ington State, the writer found, sus- 
pected that Mr. Jones knew that his 
campaign fund was being augmented 
by contributions forced from bootleg- 
gers by prohibition agents whose ap- 
pointments Jones had obtained, and 
whom he held in office again and again 
by his political strength in the national 
capital when they were criticized. In 
fact very few radical Drys believe it 
now. They insist that it is just a 
wicked plot of convicts sent to prison 
by rigorous dry enforcement methods! 
A wicked plot, of course, in which the 
long arm of the federal government’s 
law department is a part! 

It is rather interesting, incidentally, 
the embattled Wets out in Washington 
point out, that the Drys-do not be- 
lieve a word being said by these wit- 
nesses now, but, a short time since, 
their word was taken as gospel when 
they were giving testimony which was 
sending man after man to federal 
prison for prohibition law violations. 

Mr. Jones does not come up for re- 
election for two more years, and it is 
possible that by that time the amazing 
luck which has attended his political 
career—for he has never been a popular 


idol or anything approaching it—may 
be working again. 

Meanwhile two members of the 
Washington delegation are fighting for 
their lives against determined wet op- 
ponents. Strange as it may seem to 
those of you who have been hearing so 
much criticism of high tariff rates for 
special privilege, etc., these two gen- 
tlemen, Miller of Seattle and Hadley 
of the second district, are in trouble be- 
cause certain tariff rates are not high 
enough! They did not bring home the 
bacon! Washington’s saw mills are 
slack as Canadian shingles pour in and 
Miller and Hadley are attacked because 
they could not get theirs in the logroll- 
ing scramble on Capitol Hill. 

They are defending themselves—this 
is a hard one on your credulity too—by 
wrapping the Hoover mantle around 
themselves! They stood by the Presi- 
dent while these wicked interlopers 
were jamming through a wet plank at 
the state convention, and incidentally, 
for Mr. Hearst had a hand in that, 
adopting a plank attacking the world 
court. 

That everyone does not share their 
judgment is illustrated by the race one 
man is making for constable in King 
county. He spends all his time attack- 
ing Mr. Hoover. But then there are so 
many candidates this year that it is 
hard for all of them to find something 
to talk about. 

But while the present Congress seems 
to mark the high tide of prohibition, 
actually the changes will not be so 
sweeping as one might expect from the 
indications of Wet sentiment, begin- 
ning with the Literary Digest poll, and 
including the second Massachusetts dis- 
trict special 
election; the 
Morrow 300, 
ooo plurality in 
New Jersey; 
the triumph of 
wet Bulkley in 
the home of 
the Anti-Saloon 
League, Ohio; 
the defeat of 
Postmaster 
General 
Brown’s’ Re- 
publican ma- 
chine in Tole- 
do by the nom- 
ination of a 
Wet over Rep- 
resentative 
Chalmers; and 
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the two Washington state conventions. 

Sitting senators and members of the 
House are hard to beat. Some of them, 
like Fred Zihlman in Maryland and 
Albert Johnson in Washington, are 
such likable fellows and have so many 
fond drinking companions among the 
Wets, that a mere political Wet has 
small chance against them. 


When it comes to the Senate it has 
pretty nearly approached the status of 
a crime to oppose a sitting senator. 
Everyone remembers that approximate- 
ly twice as much money was spent to 
renominate George Wharton Pepper 
four years ago as was spent to nomi- 
nate Vare. But Pepper served out his 
term with dignity and approval from 
his fellow senators, while Vare was 
bedeviled and attacked, never having a 
Chinaman’s chance of being seated. 
Of course this does not always work 
for the Drys. Right now Mrs. McCor- 
mick in Illinois is being badgered and 
held up to scorn by the Nye snoopers, 
although she is running against a Wet. 
But then she had the nerve to defeat 
a senator for renomination, and after 
all J. Ham Lewis is a former member 
of the club! 

But the Drys normally have a big 
advantage on this simply because it has 
been politically expedient to be dry for 
so long now that the Senate and House 
are all cluttered up with men who have 
enjoyed the support of the Anti-Saloon 
League. 

So a good rough guess is that the 
Wets will gain about three seats in the 
Senate and about twenty in the House 
this fall. But in 1932—watch their 


“All I say is: Things couldn’t go on as they do if there 
wasn’t a supernatural being.” 





ARDENT Tom THUMBER: 


Oh, 1 shay, you're puttin’ too much 


right hand in it. 


His Public 


A movie star stopped on the street 
in Hollywood to pet a dog and the dog 
bit him. In New York dogs are not 
permitted to see movies. 


Dice 


Two men in New Orleans were shot 
during a dice game. We understand 
both say they didn’t know the dice 
were loaded. 


Recourse 


Winter is better than summer. In 
winter one can complain to the /and- 


lord about the heat. 


Listen, Rudy 


A loudspeaker at a Berlin radio con- 
vention was heard twelve miles away. 
We often wonder if Rudy Vallée croon- 
ing so softly into the microphone ever 
realizes he really is screaming out of 
millions of apartment windows? 


Dry Humor 


Out west where the drouth has been 
most severe, anglers, we are told, no 
longer dig for bait. They dig for fish. 


Letter of a Picnic Ant 


Dear Ant Minnie: 


I am writing to ask if you and the 
children can’t come out and spend a 
few weeks in the -country with us. 
Now Ant Minnie, you know you won't 
be any trouble at all and we would so 
love to have you. The grounds are 
beautiful at this time of the year and 
we attend lots of picnics. 


It has been quite warm lately. | 
have thought about you and the chil 
dren cooped up in that hot kitchen in 
the city all summer. We go in swim 
ming every day on a fat man who is 
staying with us. 


Ant Minnie, do you remember Mr 
Watson? I think you met him when 
you were here. He was swallowed last 
week on a lettuce and tomato sand- 
wich. It was too dreadful. 


All of the campers have been wear 
ing shorts this summer and I have put 
up just loads of knee-bite preserves. 
Do come out for a long visit, Ant Min- 
nie, and bring the children. 


Love to all, 


Ant Bessie. 





This next ? 





Mrs. BracxstraP: Hiram! This is wot comes o’ 
yer tryin’ to build a hen-house while yer drunk! 


Satisfying Angels 


Dissatisfaction among the angels in 
“The Green Pastures” was ended the 
other day when some of God’s chillun 
got contracts. 


Octopus Habits 


An Ohio girl in Turkey had her 
bathing slipper pulled off by a giant 
octopus. This destroys the belief that 
an octopus attacks only groups of con 
sumers. 


Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word, rearrange the letters 
in it and with the one given letter make 
up the new word which is defined. 


(1) Scramble goners with a u and 
get a man to save them. 

(2) Scramble leases with an m and 
get something to keep you in bed. 

(3) Scramble please with an r and 
get worse. 

(4) Scramble ensuing with an a 
and get a good disposition. 

(5) Scramble nattier with an m 
and get an officious little fellow. 

(Answers on Page 31) 


If They Follow Sinclair’s Lead 





What is this about Babbits being 
wrong? I think they're grand guys. 
-Sinclair Lewis. 





What do you mean saying anything against the Pope? 
I think he’s a splendid chap. —Senator Heflin. 


Al Capone a nuisance? Certainly not! He’s as harmless 
as a kitten and a delightful conversationalist. 
—James L. Cox. 


It’s simply ridiculous to criticize Al Smith. He’s one 
of the nicest fellows I know and he plays a swell game 
of golf. —Bishop Cannon. 

What? John Gilbert a ham? I should say not! He's 
a prince of a guy and one of the best actors in the movies. 


—Jim Tully. 


Do you mean to imply that Boston is puritanical? Why, 
you're talking through your hat. Boston is the finest 
and most completely tolerant city I have ever been in. 

—Upton Sinclair. 


The Shubert’s lousy? I think they're the best producers 
in the show business today. —Walter Winchell. 


“John, 1 wish you would take off that awful-looking old suit! 
“Why? Are you expecting someone ?” 
“Why—er, yes. I’m expecting a man to pay me $2.50 for it!” 
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BALTIMORE, MD.—Charles Boon, 
fifty-seven, negro, couldn't determine 
whether the little package his son found 
in the road was a bonbon or a tor- 
pedo, so he put it into his mouth and 
chewed vigorously to determine the 
point. Boon says he knows now it 
was a torpedo. Several of his teeth 
were knocked out. 


PITTSBURGH—Mrs. Emeline Gan- 
try Sempler protested to, the Public 
Safety Director about the profanity on 
a miniature golf course near her home. 
‘She complained that the noise was so 
great that she was unable to hold 
seances to communicate with the spirit 
of her late husband, Oswald Sempler. 


PATERSON, N. J.—The Cedar 


Cliff Methodist Episcopal Church is 
operating a miniature golf course to 
raise money to pay off a mortgage. The 
course will be closed on Sunday. 
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LOS ANGELES—Dr. David A. 
Robbins was forced to do an emer- 
gency appendix operation while at sea. 
He had no instruments with him, so 
he used a kitchen knife, a pair of pliers, 
and needle and thread, disinfecting the 
wound with Holland gin. The patient 
recovered. 


NEW YORK—The day was hot and 
Detective Alexander sought relief in a 
drink of cool water from a faucet at- 
tached to a pipe in the rear yard of a 
Brooklyn garage. A clear brown bev- 
erage poured forth which, much to the 
detective’s surprise, proved to be beer 
of good quality. Seventeen men found 
in the garage were jailed. 


CHICAGO—Senator M. E. Tydings 
makes this challenge: “If there is in 
this country any community of 2,500 
or more where it is claimed illicit liquor 
cannot be bought, I will gladly partici- 
pate in a private investigation of that 
claim and I will undertake to prove 






























“Yeah, I left her, Harry—I left her ’cause she wouldn't hang up her clothes |” 
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that it can be bought. I insist that this 
challenge be private because I do not 
wish to put anybody in jail. I will do 
this in twenty-four hours in any given 
area that can be surveyed in that peri 
od. This is a standing challenge.” 


KELSO, WASH.—B. Martin arrest 


ed for his alleged liquor law violations, . 


told Sheriff C. B. Dill in jail here today 
he had his fourteen-year-old son tend a 
still to keep him out of mischief. 
“There are so many things a young 
fellow is liable to get mixed up in 
nowadays,” said Martin. 


SPRINGFIELD, MO.—It took Mil 
lard F. Likens more than ten years to 
prove to the United States Army that 
he was alive. He won his suit to col- 
lect $7,000 in accrued compensation in 
the District Court. The money had 


been held up ever since he received his 
own death certificate shortly after re- 
turning from the war in France. 





ELY, NEV.—Police officers have 
found the toughest skull in the West. 
Bob Tucker carries it. He had an argu- 
ment with Bessie Mae Tucker and she 
terminated it by hitting him on the 
head with an ax. The blade cut the 
scalp, but didn’t even dent the skull. 
The handle of the ax was broken. 


DWIGHT, ILL.—The Keeley Insti- 
tute reports the treatment of four hun- 
dred and forty-two liquor addicts in the 
first six months of this year. This is 
the greatest number of cases treated 
since 1907. 


DETROIT—The city of Detroit im- 
pounded William Hennig’s automobile 
because it was parked in a street car 
safety zone. Hennig made the city 
move the zone. 

He produced a map of Wayne coun- 
ty and demonstrated that the safety 
zone extended twenty feet into High- 
land Park, a Detroit suburb. 

City painters took their yellow paint 
to the city limits and removed the zone 
from under Hennig’s car. 
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Confidential Ciuide 





LiFe’s TICKET SERVICE 
How LiFe readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 
See Page 28 








(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Plays 


WSTRICTLY Avon, $3.85—Ex- 
cellent comedy with a light and correct 
twist to the seduction theme. 


DIsHONORABLE. 


*Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.00— 
Grace George and a good cast in a teacup 
piece about a wandering husband who re- 
turns. 


&Tue Green Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40—A 
ving and humorous panorama of the 
Bible as the simpler-minded Negro inter- 
prets it. 

SISTERS. 


STEPPING Forrest—Not important. 


KLysisrrata. Forty-fourth Street. $5.50— 
\ristophanes’ ribald disarmament scheme 
put on in a big way. 

*Lapies Att. Morosco. $3.00—A pleasant peek 
at one side of life in Westport. 














SMALL Boy: 


O_tp Man: 
SMALL Boy: 


"E knows. 


—Passing Show. 


Ouick, mister, the painter’s 
ladder’s blown down. 


Well, go an’ tell the painter. 


%Journey’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $3.00—The 
outstanding war play. 

*®Dancinec Partner. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Unimportant modern romance with 
a Continental background. 


®Topaze. Ethel Barrymore. $3.00—Return en- 
gagement of last season’s popular satire 
on French politics. 


*Lost Sueer. Selwyn. $3.00—Not so much 
fun as you would expect from a clergy- 
man’s family in an ex-brothel. 

®Younc Sinners. Shubert. $3.00—The title 
gives a clue to the contents of this fairly 
well done comedy. 

Tue Nintu Guest. 
by Owen Davis. 

*®%Torcn Sonc. Plymouth. $3.85—About a 
Salvation Army lassie and a travelling sales- 
man. Notice later. 

¥Care. Ritz. $3.00—The action is laid in a 
Parisian sidewalk cafe. Notice later. 


Eltinge—A_ melodrama 
Notice later. 


Musical 


*®Fiyinc Hicu. Apollo. $6.00—The season's 
hit in which parenthood is thanked so 
warmly. 

Guild. 
and re- 


®Garrick GaleETIES. 
$3.00—Humorous 
freshing revue. 


WEari 
New 
This 


lines. 


CaRROLL’s VANITIES. 
Amsterdam. $6.00— 
one made the head- 


*kHor Ruyrum. Times Square. 
$3.00—The current colored 
show, with the usual excel- 
lent dancing. 


THE LittLe Snow. 
Royale—An intimate revue 
patterned after its success- 
ful predecessor. Notice later. 


SECOND 


ABRAHAM LincoLn and Danc- 
ING SweEETIES—In this issue. 


Hewt.’s Ancets—The destruc- 
tion of the Zeppelin makes it 
worth while—but what How- 
ard Hughes did with the rest 
of the four million dollars is 
a mystery. 


Mosy Dick—John Barrymore in 
a talkie version which is not 
as good as the silent one he 
did years ago. The whale is 
wonderful but is not well 


supported. 


Way Ovur West—William 
Haines is going to lose all of 
his fans if they don’t give 
him a decent chance pretty 
soon. 
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Anysopy’s Woman—Ruth Chatterton—and as 
good as “Madame X of the best of 
the year 


One 


Rain Or SuHine—Joe Cook is as 
screen as he 


funny on the 


was on the stage Swell fun. 


Records 


Brunswick 


“Montana”’—Ray Miller and His 
A gay bit of enthusiasm for 
M-O-N-T-A-N- A! and 

“BENEATH 
with enthusiasm 
rhythm. 


Orchestra. 
dear old 
Montana Skies’—Same orchestra 


toned down to waltz 


“My SwEETHEART SERENADE” and 

“ROLLIN’ THe River”—Tom 
and His Orchestra. Slick tunes. 
violin obbligatos. 


Down Guerin 


Listen for 


Columbia 


“It’s Easy To Fatt In Love”—Ben Selvin and 
His Orchestra. After you've listened to the 
vocal refrain you'll be convinced. 

“Wuy Have Yor Warkik1?”"— 
Same orchestra in a complaint about some- 
body's loss of memory 


and 
FORGOTTEN 


Beach atmosphere 
with ukuleles and everything. 


Victor 


“Wnuat’s THe Ust”—Johnny Johnson and His 
Orchestra. A simple tune, expertly han- 
dled. 

“Tp Like To Finp Tue Guy Tuat 
Tue Stein Sonc’—The same 
but why not drop the subject. 


and 
Wr TT 


orchestra— 


“Lirrce Wuire  Lies’’-—Waring’s 
vanians, with Clare Hanlon and the Thre 
Girl Friends singing isn't 
often you get such a combination of good 
material and 
means hear it. and 

“Gee But I’> Like To Maki 
(Movie—Good News)—Ditto. 


Pennsyl- 
the chorus. It 


competent artists. By all 


You Happy” 


“MeEm’riES” and 

“Sonc Or Tue Sout” (Movie—The Climax) 
—The Victor Salon Orchestra, under the 
direction of Nathaniel Shilkret, plays two 
lovely melodies with delicacy, and carefully 
phrased interpretation. 


Sheet Music 


“Confessin'” (No show) 
“Forgive Me” 


Like 


(No show) 


“Love Is 


Widow) 


A Song” (Movie—What A 


“Don’t Tell Her What's Happened To Me” 
(No show) 
“My Man From Caroline” (No show) 


“I Like A Little Girl Like That” 


Sassad 
(Continued on Page 28) 


(No show) 








Deargirl Dear | ; 
of mine,thyhair girl of mine, 
ig like the Summer, thy hair is like 
$o soft, so sweet, so pleasant the flowers, so 
_ to my touch; I always was plumb rich, so exquisite 
dippy over such. I love you, dear, you against my lips, 
really are a hummer. If love were dumb like luscious gold 
I'd keep On getting dumber. That’s howl love spun out in fairy 
you, dear, but not how much. Should [tell all strips.Why, dear, 
I'd rate the booby-hutch and then I'd lose you to I just could chew 
recious hair! So silken the stuff for hours. 


some darned newcomer. Such p 
ish magic in my dreams (the cat What though the 


and so blest! I know its zOgu g 
est). How fine and irresistible sky be all smear- 


was up here sleeping on my 
it seems! (I never would in all this world have guessed how ed up with showers? 
Dear girl of mine, Thy captivating 


much you owe to permanents and cupemss.) 
thy hair is sheer perfection, so fresh, so fair, so ravishing and mane with sunlight 
bright; so captivating, dear, so Full of light, my heart is up- drips, and thus 
side-down with genuflection. If I’m all wrong I'll bow to your correc: I hold it in my 
tion, but youre too modest, dear; I kxow Tm right in every line and finger tips; I‘ll 
word that I recite. You see, I wrote the book in this connection. take it as the best 
Such pleasing hair! So bonny, so benign, so absolutely right in of wedding dowers. 
tone and form, that.mop of yours, sweetheart, is just divine. Why Such comely hair! 
all these words of love that surge and swarm if I don't think Dear Entrancing as 
your dome a supershrine? Huh? I’m not ranting just to keepme girl of the breeze car 
warm. Dear girl Of mine, thy hair is like the singing Of mine,thy essing gently 
ng face is oh! some far 
so pretty; the southern 


some clear Gooch play-dancing down a glen and flingi 
throne of beauty; oe 


sunlight every now and then, its sparkling waves with 
dimpled, winsome, sweet. threads 


happy laughter ringing. All this is on the level, 
dear, and I’m not stringing, mine is anab- « 
pres ged Pigitone “3 pen. YouthinkI’d Its lines are so symmefrical and its velvet 
spill this stuff to amy wren? meat; the fairest in our large and grow. magic 
There’s truth in every drop of city, I'll tell the universe that reads through 
ink I’m slinging. Enchanting my ittye What “~ ¢ thy nose fet mussy-the trees 
hair! Incomparably right! in the heat-the red upon thy, lips t00-end brings 
Its luring, subtle gla- nearly mest? J know the drug stose’s closed, dear dreams 
mor has me hypped. and more’s the pity. A pleasing £acel When- to ravish and 
I dream about it ev- e’er I see its smile my sowie soars @h wings beguile. (Sit’ 
ure delight. A face of such extyaordinary quiet, dear! 


blessed night. of 
ear style, with eyes so wonderful, so dreamy bright, You twist 


er 
(What's this I , 
about peroxide dipt? and lips that I could kiss mile after mile. and make 
They say that lack- cwny is it when I kiss I want to bite?) Dear me sneeze. 
irl of mine, thy face is like a jewel; a Your tres- 


ing that your hair's gir 
PY rabap- priceless pearl is every wepetese “po 2 ses ee i 
the glow of nose an 


a sight. C 

plesauce! I don’t Thy face is radiant wit 
believe I’m_ truth; my soul’s aglow with fire and youre cramp my 
gypped.) the fuel. You’re kinda mean at times a style.) 


never cruel, so full of all the sorcery of youth; 


I'll spill the word youre absolutely couth! 
eft or heck or duel. 


I'll get you yet, by th 
A charming face! So gentle and so dear! 
Delightful lips! Bewitching,velvet skin! 
The best in all this worlds not one 
compeer. Your smile’s a smile, sweet 
heart, the rest just grin~ 
I'll kiss thy smiling lips 
right now and here and 
chuck my darling 


underneath 
her chin: & 





Reprinted from LIFE, Nov. 18, 1926. 


Lines to a Girl's Head 


( 24) 











The Tour 


. 
The announcement that cars will be 
waiting at the pier to take passengers 
around the city at four dollars a head. 
The reiterated belief that four dollars 
is too much. The reiterated belief that 
a private car can be hired for less. The 
reiterated belief that a private car can 
be hired for MUCH less. The gathering 
together of a group to go in a private 
car. The discovery that there are more 
people than can possibly get into one 
car. The attempt to get rid of several 
of the extras. The everlasting enemies 
made on this occasion. The disem- 
barking. The mad search for a private 


car. The choice of a spokesman to 
dicker with the driver. The disagree- 
ment with the spokesman. The dis- 


agreement with the driver. The final 
terms. The climbing in. The setting 
off. The discovery that your private 
driver is taking you right along with 
all the cars of the tour. The discovery 
that you cannot understand a word 
of his English. The discovery that 
he is paying more attention to a 
friend of his driving another car than 
to the wheel. The attempt to identify 
scenic bits as places you have read of. 
The inability of the driver to tell you 
anything about it. The heat. The 
thirstiness. The dust. The monu- 
ments to people you never heard of. 
The buildings you have to go into be- 
cause the driver makes you. The drive 
along the beach that takes three- 
quarters of an hour and is just like any 
other beach drive in the world. The 
stopping for tea that costs ten times 
more than it should. The suspicion 
that the driver gets a rake-off. The 
surety that the driver gets a rake-off. 
The return to the pier. The fear that 
the boat has gone without you. The 
discovery that you have still two hours 
with nothing to do. The discovery that 
the trip has cost just as much as it 
would if you had taken a sightseeing 
car. The argument about the tip for 
the driver. The maledictions cast upon 
you by the driver. The maledictions 
cast upon the spokesman. The male- 
dictions cast upon everybody. The re 
turn to the boat. The account, to the 
other passengers, of the wonderful ride 
you had for just HALF, my dear, the 
price of the tour. The pulling out of 
port. The sigh of relief and thankful- 
ness that it will be five days before you 
touch at another port. The dirty looks 
everybody continues to give everybody 
clse for those five days. The doing of 
the same thing all over again. 
—Myra M. Waterman. 


_ Nothing better for sluggis wd appetite than Abbott's Ritters 
Oc sample Abbott's Bitters for 25¢ Write Abbott's Bite ters 
Baltimore. Maryland 











































































when it’s HOT 


A TETHIT \) SHDN, 
s))) minh 
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a UVees 


HOT WATER 


CAR HEATER 


atent Nos. RE1713l-and 1746985 





The most modern and efficient heat-control equipment plant 
ever invented for motoring comfort. HaDees throws a surpris- 
ing flood of fresh-air-heat for bitter cold weather —or gives 
just enough to take the chill out of cool days and evenings 
—or, with heat shut off, circulates fresh cool air in summer 
... all at the touch of a finger on the dashboard. 

The cost in electricity is no more than that of a tail light, and 
thetotal cost is insignificant in comparison with benefitsenjoyed. 

Front dash models for Sedans and Coupes—a special model 
for Ford cars—also the DeLuxe Rear Seat Heater. 


See your nearest dealer... get all 
the facts. 


Every HaDees Heater guaranteed by the 
world’s largest bonding house, the National 
Surety Company. Their Gold Bond Guar- 
antee of quality adds no extra cost to you. 


LIBERTY FOUNDRIES COMPANY 
(A Division of Burd Piston Ring Co.) 
ROCKFORD, ILL. 










Rear seat heater. 





HaDees non- 
freezing fluid, 
the never-fail- 
ing, econom- 
ical, all-winter 


radiator fluid. 
Ask your dealer 
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CAR HEATER — 


Patent Nos. RE17131 and 1746985 
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Our Foolish Contemporaries 


Otp Lavy: Dear me! Bustles are coming in again. 


FatHer: What happens to little boys 
that tell stories? 

CuiLp: They're kept in after school. 

Fatuer: And what happens when 
they grow up? 

Cuitp: They’re kept late at the 
office. —The Sketch. 


“Mussolini Operated On” says a 
news item. He probably has had him- 
self wired as an all-talkie. 


—The Pathfinder. 


Three years after being selected as 
the “average American,” Roy Gray, of 
Iowa, still shuns publicity. There’s a 
big mistake somewhere. 

—Bangor Commercial. 


IMpaTIENT Man (outside telephone 
box): Can I help you to find the num- 
ber you want? 

Younc Woman (sweetly): Oh, I 
don’t want a number. I’m looking for 
a pretty name for my baby. 

—Tit-Bits. 


Mr. Mencken is going to be married. 
There’s a fellow who evidently doesn’t 
even read his own books. 


—New York Evening Post. 


The worst has come when a decent 
man can’t get shot without being sus- 
pected of traffic with crooks. 

—Publisher’s Syndicate. 


—Passing Show. 


Frienp: Do you think the great out- 


<<. standing poem of the century has yet 


been written? 
Port: It has not only been written, 
but it has been rejected! 
—Christian Science Monitor. 


The Russians, it 1s announced, are 
preparing to Americanize their rail- 
roads. That must mean that their rail- 
roads are going to abandon trains and 
run motor busses. 

—Worcester Telegram. 


The next war, says a scientist, will 
be with insects. “And what I want to 
know,” writes Kurvenal, “is whether 
it will be with the same insects as the 
59) 


last one? 
—New York Evening Post. 


The channel swimmer who took the wrong turn. 
—The Humorist. 
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Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 52 


Mico “el A a lojuls 
P AIP E|N 





Ho-hum! Yawning 1s contagious. 


Howard Powel, 
Palmer Sanatorium, 
Springfield, III. 
explanation: A case of the supremacy of 
atter over mind. 


Ruth Shoemaker, 
Bethesda, Md. 


r explanation: Man, the imitator. 
Mrs. Max Barber, 

Allen Place N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 


2025 


r explanation: 
desert. 


The wide open stretches of 


Mrs. F. T. Peterson, 
206 East Virginia 
Phoenix, Ariz. 


Avenue, 


r explanation: “Westward Ho-hum!” 


‘1. C. Lae, 
Box 213, Springhill, 
Nova Scotia, Can. 
explanation: When nature sets example, 
1an does well to follow. 


SHE on the 


screen): 


(watching love-scene 

Why don’t you make love to 
e that way? 
He: What! 
gets for doing that? 


Do you know the salary 
—Answers. 


—Dunnts—_ oS 


Lirer: Sez you ! 








as 





Tue House ItsetrF Grows OvERNIGHT— 
Its BEAuty Grows FoR Y EARS 





Ir you want an attractive, comfort- 
able vacation home—and only your 
dread of the fuss and delay of build- 
ing holds you back—the Hodgson 
method is the answer to your wish. 
You choose a floor-plan from our 
booklet; we build your home in sec- 
tions and ship it to you ready to erect. 
With some local help you can have 
it put up in a short time. If you want 
us to handle the job completely, we 
will send a Hodgson construction 
foreman to supervise all details. 
People of means are choosing 
Hodgson Houses like the one shown 
above, even when price doesn't count. 
For the quiet charm of a Hodgson 





House comes from architectural *‘fit- 
ness’’ and good taste. 

The sections fit tightly together, 
held rigid by heavy key bolts, and 
the finished house is sturdy and dura- 
ble. You will have no repairs for 
years. Selected cedar and Douglas fir 
are used in construction. 

Our free illustrated book L shows 
you a great variety of pictures, plans 
and prices . . . also furnishings and 
equipment. Write for it today, to 
E. F. Hodgson Co., 1108 Common- 
wealth Avenue, Boston, Mass., or 


6 East 39th Street, New York City 


HODGSON Afouses 

















A thief in Honolulu stole a barber’s 
pole from in front of a shop. Police 
have no description of the fellow except 
that he has a barber’s pole under one 


arm. —Detroit News. 


“Wife on vacation, King?” 
“Vacation nothing. 


in for this Flit Gun.” 
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timid 
lawver. 


wife,” the 
complained to his 


“I’m afraid of my 
citizen 
“Why, she’s even threatened to 
me with an axe.” 

“Huh! Why worry? Did you ever 
see a woman try to chop a stick « 
wood? 


attack 


~ -P ortl and E xpress. 


Nice girl, but I simply had to swap her 


—Adovt. 




















Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


*We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 


on the evening of the performance. 
. . s 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

* « 7 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 


will be refunded. 
> . 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 

7 . © 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 

. * . 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 


| 
Lire’s TICKET SERVICE | 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 


I want tickets for the following shows: 


(Name of Show) 


ee ee ee ee ee 


(Address) 


Check for § cescee«.) -mmeeeee 

















“Oh, boy—could you open this can 
a oe o” 
of corn for me! 


Public Notices 
(Never Seen) 
CLAUDE—HAVE SOLD THE RA- 


dio. Come Home. All is forgiven. 


—Emma R. B. (wife). 


INFORMATION WANTED AS TO 
whereabouts of Gus the Gat, who 
left his home on July 4th, 1930, to 
go riding with the Capone boys.— 
Mamma. 


HORTICULTURISTS ! ! NAVY 
Workers; still unpaid; seek justice! 
Help!—Oscar, 25 Times Sq. 


GENTLEMEN—TO SHARE LUXU- 
rious Ladies’ sedan. California and 
return; expenses. — Call, Gullible 
9898. 










HEIRS WANTED—COHN ss ES- 
tate still unsettld—I. L. Kane. 
Downtown. 


INFORMATION WANTED AS TO 
the whereabouts of O. O. McIntyre. 
—O. O. McIntyre, N. Y. C. 
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Hotels for Dining and Dancing 


C—(Cover Charge) 
* (Must Dress) 

AMBASSADOR GREEN Room, Park at 51st. No 
cover. Harold Stern’s orchestra 

Asror Roor, Broadway at 44th. C(atter 9 
o'clock) $1.00. Myer Davis Orchestra. 

SipTMORE CascaveEs, Madison at 43rd Street 
C(atter 9:30) $1.00 week-days; $2.00 Sat 
urdays. Bert Lown’s Orchestra. 

McA.pin Roor, Broadway at 34th Street 
C$1.00 week-days; $1.50 Saturdays. Eddic 
Lane's Orchestra. 

New YorKER TeRRACE RESTAURANT, 8th Avg 
at 34th. C(atter 10 o'clock) $1.00 wee 
days; $2.00 Saturdays. Kay Kyser and hi 
orchestra. 

Pakk CENTRAL Roor, 7th Ave. at 55th. C(alter 


> 


9:30) D1.00 week-days; d2.50 Saturday 
Don Bigelow Orchestra. Dances by Faster 
and Hazelton. 

PENNSYLVANIA Roor, 7th Ave. aut 33rd. C(atter 
9:30) dow week-days; Saturdays, D2 
Phil Spitalny orchestra. 

Rirz Cariron Roor, Madison at 46th. N« 
cover. Ritz Orchestra. 

Roosevetrt Gritt, Madison at 45th. No covet 
Leo Furst orchestra. 

WSr. Recis Roor, 5th Ave. at 55th. C$2 (at 
ter 10 o'clock) Vincent Lopez orchestra 
Dances by Veloz and Yolanda. 


Proressor: You can realize the 
great distance of this star from the 
earth when you consider that the light 
took several thousands of years to reach 
the earth. 

Lavy: Yes, but the stars only shine 
at night; otherwise it would have got 
here quicker. 

—Nagels Lustige Welt, Berlin 


Now that tennis is played on a card 
table and golf is possible on a 38-foot 
lot, we suppose the next world war will 
be held in an alley. —Detroit News. 


A local owner of a dog-muzzle re- 
cently bought a Pekingese to put on it. 
—D. A. C. News. 






































“Gosh! Ye jist can’t keep ’em 
dressed respectable |” 
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Life in Society i, 


Upset at Forest Hills 


Frank X. Doeg cooling off in the marquee after a terrific five set 

ugle with Francis T. Lott. In the final chukker the lanky 
Californian was completely snowed under, 
0-4, 4-6, 6-4, 6 below zero. 


The scores were 4-6, 


\bout 200 women of East Hampton’s and South- 
ampton’s Summer colonies will meet at the Maidstone 
Club tomorrow to play bridge for the benefit of everybody 
within forty miles of the place. 


Miss Winifred Resik, who is a guest of Miss Della de 
Bilhau at her home, Apple Seeds, will be heard in a 
recital here on Sept. 2, through the courtesy of Mr. and 
Mrs. Lucius H. Wing. When you hear the musical note 
it will be exactly halt-past Miss Resik. 


The Shippan Point Garden Club of Stamford will meet 
tomorrow at the Stamford Yacht Club. Thursday the 
Shippan Point Yacht Club will meet at the Stamford 
Garden Club. In both cases the subject will be “How to 
navigate over a rock garden.” 


——_—__— 


More tourists came to Bermuda during the first half 
of this year than ever before in the same period, the 
Bermuda Trade Development Board has announced. The 
island was visited by 23,798; and it wasn’t the heat—it 
was the humidity. 


Mrs. Albert D. Chase of White Plains, who gave a 
luncheon yesterday dealt the sandwiches and ate the cards 
by mistake. 


Miss Louise Dawson and Miss Jean Barstow have gone 
to White Sulphur Springs for some time—which they 
will probably have. 


It is alleged that Mr. and Mrs. Thomas A. Edison of 
Llewellyn Park have gone to their summer home at Chau- 
tauqua, N. Y., to remain for several watts. 








HOME TOWN TO HOME 


*ELEO. 


TOWN 


Round the World 


S1110... . carries 
you Round the World 
on the famous Presi- 
dent Liners. 


tion and home again. 


QSELLIO.. . offers 
20,604 miles of world 
cruising—a visit to 18 
ports in 11 countries. 


S110... provides 
First Class accommo- 
dations Round the 
World. A real bed in 
a large outside state- 
room and breakfast, 
lunch, dinner and afternoon 
tea Round the World. 


SLLIO... Unique 

stopover privileges. 

You can make the 

trip in 85 days or two 
full years. Stopover where 
you please. There’s another 
SLLIO... includes rail- President Liner right behind 
road fare to port of embarka- you. 


Address Dept. 3409, nearest office, for the outstanding 
travel booklet of the year. 


DOLLAR STEAMSHIP LINES 


AND 


AMERICAN MAIL LINE 


32 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
604 FIFTH AVE. . . . NEW YORK 
110 SOUTH DEARBORN ST. . . 


514 W. SIXTH ST. . 
ROBERT DOLLAR BLDG 
1TH AT UNIVERSITY 


LOS ANGELES 
SAN FRANCISCO 


. CHICAGO SEATTLE 

















WHAT to bid may be 
a problem .. . . but you 
should never be at a loss 
on what to serve .... 
thousands of hosts know 
their winning trick is.... 








PICKWICK 


ALE «4 STOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 


_ At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants 
HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass. 





























This extra-heavy 


silver-plated 


ROGERS "1865 


teaspoon 


in half 


ROGERS 
“18685” 


Teaspoon 


Tea 


DELICIOUS PEKOE & ORANGE PEKOE 
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LIFE’S Camps 


Lire’s Fresh Ain Funp has been in operation for the past forty- 
three years. In that time it has expended over $547,000 and ha; 
provided more than 53,000 country vacations for poor city children, 


Twenty-five dollars, approximately, pays for such a holiday fo 
some poor child from the crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 


Contributions (which are acknowledged in Lire about four weeks 
after their receipt) should be made payable to Lirt’s FResH Air 
Funp, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, New York City. 


Previously acknowledged .. dacs ; . .$30,573.90 

In Memory of Mrs. Frederick Bridge 

Proceeds of a play given by Effie, Ann Cutler, Margaret, 
Joan and Carola 

In Memory of Marion 

Jack Jevne, Hollywood 

S. Martine Rittenhouse, Paris 

Dicky Hamilton, Burt Lake, Mich. 

Henry L. Price, Lansdowne, Pa. 

From Morgan & Jean Sinclaire, Colo. Springs 

Miss M. H. Garrard, Bellport, L. I. 

R. L. Clause, Sewickley, Pa. 

G. A. W., Buffalo, N. Y. 

D. M. T., New York 

Margaret & Edwin 

Alfred D. Childs, Englewood 

The Furniss Boys, New York 

In Memory of David P. Davis, Somerset, Mass. 

Anonymous, from Groton 

Collected by: Elaine Levy, Robert Stein, Katherine Stein, 
Howard Berson and Jim Rothchild, children at Star 
Lake Inn, Adirondacks 

John R. Bradley, Colorado Springs 

= 

Dr. J. R. W., Honolulu = 

Ruth K. Schabacker, Erie, Pa. 

Eva Wilson, New York ‘th 

In Memory of Warren Bacon Curtis 

Elizabeth H. Woodward, Wilmington, 

Richard J. Frowenfeld, New York 

H. T., in memory of M. W. 

Etta Lee Ferdon, Omak, Wash. 

Mrs. Edward A. Nettleton, Toledo 

D. M. T. McNair, Verona, N. J. 

Mrs. Estelle Williams, New York 

Manuel Weisbuch, New York 

F. H. T., Piedmont, Cal. 

Carrie B. Beall, Hampton, Va., additional 

C. W. Jones, Pittsburgh 

L. Russell, Greenfield, Mass. 

In Memory of W. J. S ; ee. 

Zoe C. Warner, Whiteface, N. Y. 

In Memoriam, Chelsea, Vt. 


wh 
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Lire acknowledges with many thanks receipt of the following 
gifts to our Fresh Air Fund: 


Shoes and Clothing: Beulah Pack, Union, Me.; Camp Wahtonah, 
Brewster, Mass.; Mrs. Charles Jackson, Dover, Mass.; Mrs. E. R 
Buckner, Siasconset, Mass.; Miss Fine’s School, Princeton, N. J.; 
E. McGarvey, E. Orange; and Mrs. E. A. Kilbourne. 


Books and Toys: Miss Mildred Henry, Detroit, Mich.; Miss 
Eleanor Friend, New York; Miss Margaret Stein, Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Rachel Coffin, The Toy Shop, Washington, D. C. 


Jellies and preserves: General Foods Sales Co., Inc., L. I. City, 
480 Jars of Jelly; “A neighbor,” 1 gross quart jars of Preserves, 
to Pottersville Camp. 


Miscellaneous: Philco Radio, Philadelphia Storage Battery Co., 
Philadelphia; Victrola, from a friend in Philadelphia; Victrola 
Records, Mary H. Armstrong, New York; 42 Harmonicas, S. J. 
Winfield, of M. Holmer, Inc., New York; 2 Pillows, Grace Geiger, 
New York; 2 Cases Preserves, 2 Cases Pork and Beans, R. C. Williams 
& Co., New York; Paint, Pratt & Lambert, L. I. City; Cot, Charles 
F, Schaeffer, Philadelphia; assorted and art Papers, Martin Cantine 
Co., Saugerties, N. Y., and Canfield Paper Co., New York; Clay for 
modelling, Fulper Pottery Co., Flemington, N. J.; make up supplies, 
M. Stein Cosmetic Co., New York; Tooth Paste, Kolynos Dental 
Cream Co., New Haven, Conn.; 31 Pocket Knives, Remington Arms 
Co.; Bows, arrows and targets for archery, L. E. Stemmler & Co., 
Queens Village, L. I.; Large assortment of Tools, Hammacher, 
Schlemmer & Co., New York. 
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It's the “pal” of youthful 
gayety—the cheerful 
companion of alll 


Bottled only with its own natural gas 


The Finest Sparkling Table Water in the World 








Answers to Anagrins 


on Page 21 


Surgeon. 
Measles. 


) 
) 
) Relapse. 
) 
) 


Sanguine. 


( 
( 
( 
( 
( Martinet. 


For Well Brushed 
Hair All theTime, )F 
& aHealthyScalp 

a 








JosepH Foucne, by Stefan Zweig. 
Viking Press, $3. Notable contribu- 
tion to the literature of the Napoleonic 
era, based on newly wrought out mate- 
rial. Not since Macaulay’s essay on 
Barére has there been such clinical 
analysis of Satanic genius. French 
history fans will not miss this, much 
aided by the Messrs. Paul’s excellent 
translation from the German. 


Morcan Tue Macniricent, by John 
K. Winkler. Vanguard Press, $3. 
Rapid-fire, paragraphic, hearstian cari- 
cature-portrait of our greatest (mod- 
ern) financier. Not real biography, 
doubtless not so intended. Easy nerv- 
ous reading: Morgan hit off on the 
high spots. Bald facts intermingled 
with downright assertions, undocu- 
mented. The author meant to be fair 
but can a whole man be indicted? 
Morgan (was he really a magnificent? ) 
still eludes us. One would like to 
know more about him from those who 
really knew him. 


Tue Partriot’s Procress, by Henry 
Williamson. FE. P. Dutton & Co., 
$2.50. Another war book, illustrated 
with modernistic pictures by Kermode. 
Unsparing realism, perhaps a supple- 
ment to “All Quiet,” from the British 
angle. “You won't forget to keep 
your feet dry,” says John’s mother, see- 
ing him off to war. And then what 
happens, John of course being a symbol. 
Add good war books. 


Green Iste, by Alice Duer Miller. 
Dodd Mead & Co., $2. Too experi- 
enced an author not to write an inter- 
esting story, this is her best since Man- 
slaughter. And if there are two 
charged ends to a triangle, Linda, 
beautiful wife and heroine, got them 
both. It is also something to learn 
even in fiction, that a modern woman 
can still be subjugated by a Wall Street 
strong man. 


Tue Recror’s Daucurer, by F. M. 
Mayor, girl author. Coward-McCann, 
$1.50. Immense. Brilliantly written 
British village depressant, erected 
around a clerical small town family, 
treating us with concealed irony to the 
ingrained ignorance of Ecclesiastical 
learning. Uncheerful, but cumulative 
character stuff. 

—Thomas L. Masson. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 
(31) 





Are you Bored 
with the World? 


Probably just with 
your corner of it! 


MVLORISH ROOM OF THE FRANCE 


a i a 


TEP across “the longest gangplank in 
the world,” from the heart of Man- 
hattan to the .gayety of Paris afloat... 
a crowd too sophisticated to take any- 
thing seriously, unless it's the chef c= 
France all theway...the grace and splen- 
dour of the decorations...the luxury of 
the cabins...English speaking stewards 
who anticipate every wish... beverages 
that need no birth certificates for authen- 
tication... manned by French seamen 
whose ancestors tamed the Atlantic be- 
fore Columbus e*° Calling at Plymouth 
for London...a few hours later Havre, 
down the gangplank to a covered pier 
-+.@ waiting express ... three hours, 
Paris, the city of a thousand moods... 
the Riviera, smartest coast that ever 
hung above an autumn sea... Morocco 
and the Sahara, the winter capital of 
modern sun worshippers °° Isn't your 
boredom melting at the very thought? 
te i) 


Three 30-day Mediterranean-Sahara cruises 
-..the “Barbary Land Tours’’through Morocco, 
Algeria and Tunisia with their famous 46 
“Transat” hotels...the freedom of independ- 
ent travel with unlimited stopovers...a 
ship that is the last word in luxury and chic. 


“FRANCE”, Jan.10...Feb.14... Mar. 20 


Freneh fine 


Information from any authorized French Line 
Agent or write to 19 State Street, New York 








GOING 


TOGETHER 


IF YOU smoke at all, you need 
a constant companion— 
Squibb’s Dental Cream. 

Notice the difference that 
Squibb’s makes in your smok- 
ing taste. Every one of your 
favorite smokes hits a little 
nearer the spot—because 
Squibb’s protects you. Half of 
it is pure Milk of Magnesia! 

Tiny particles of Milk of 
Magnesia neutralize acids — 
sweeten the breath—keep your 
mouth from growing surly and 
disgruntled. 

Make Squibb’s and smoking 
go together. Get a tube at your 
druggist’s, 


Copyright 1930 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 











LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 57 





After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more 


than 15 words. 


Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. 


The 


cleverest explanations will be printed, and Lirr will pay $5 for each one accepted. 
Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. 


Contest for this issue closes Sept. 27. 
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ACROSS DOWN 


1. Crap shooters always use one. 
5. “Total Abstinence Brotherhood.” 
8. Girls do not always mean it. 

12. Italian lake. 

13. A great shouting. 

14. A bitter dose. 

15. Puts you on your good behavior. 
16. A wise crack breaks this up. 

17. This is worked for all it’s worth. 
18. Quite a few. 

19. Observe. 

20. Many a good horse has been left here. 
















































































21. What hubby likes to see on the grocer’s 


bill. ( Abbr.) 

22. This is the bunk. 

24. Interrogation. 

25. Opera by Verdi. 

28. Women use this on their wrinkles. 

31. Steel towers. 

33. What the contented cows do. 

35. Temporarily out. 

86. The way Dad came 
smoker. 

37. A good deal of a donkey. 

40. Execution. 

42. Doze. 

43. Genus of cattle. 

44. Behold. 

45. Belonging to. 

46. Pronoun. 

47. Toward the stern. 

49. Dawn. 

50. A native state in Bengal, India. 

52. Compass point. 

58. Fish in the soup. 


(32) 


home from the club 


1. A guy who isn’t worth a cent. 


. Boring 
. Create. 


Our times. 


The end of the Maiden’s prayer. 


A bunch of flowers. 
Not those. 


tool. 


All wet. 


( Abbr.) 


A married person. 


(Abbr.) 
forgotten. 


. Where to go for a sea trip. 
. Favorite berry. 

. Japanese coin. 

. Old salt. 

. Commanding officer. 


. This comes between the acts. 
. Applesauce. 

- Meat grinders. 
. Poison. 

. What most of us work for. 
. Sick. 

. Mrs. Rabbit. 

. Very young shad. 
. A fellow who stays up all night. 

. A fellow who never goes to church. 
. Spanish. 
. A great country. 
. Revises. 

. Gone but not 





Tue Penton Press Co., CLEVELAND 

















THE 


WINNERS 


BAG 


The game is in the bag. The bag is Wilson. The clubs are 
Wilson ww precisely matched for weight, and for 
balance. The balls are Wilson HOL-HI, long 
off the tee for fast swinger or slow ww dur- 
able hole after hole ww steady and true 
around the greens. %y” The new steel- 
shafted irons have an exclusive 
Wilson feature for anchoring 

and cushioning the shaft, and 
reducing wrist fatigue. 

Your pro or deal- 

er will show 




























HOL-Hi 


The new 1.68 HOL-HI (U.S.G.A. specifications, 
legal this year— obligatory in 1931), has dis- 
tance built into it, toughness built around it, 
and accuracy in every atom. It gets up 
fast forthe sure carry over trouble 
vv it makes the difficult 
pitch to the pin a shot 

you'll play with 

confidence. OLD SIZE OR 


NEW LEGAL 
SIZE 


GOLF EQUIPMENT 


WILSON-WESTERN SPORTING GOODS CO. 
NEW YORK . . . CHICAGO .. . SAN FRANCISCO 


FOOTBALL. . .BASEBALL. . . BASKETBALL. . . TENNIS 


















Arwarer Kenr 
RADIO 


with the GOLDEN VOICE 


MODEL 76 Highboy with 
sliding doors, Finished 
in American walnut. 
Matched butt walnut doors 
aod front panels. 


MODEL 74 Table. Fin- 
ished in American walnut 
with matched butt walnut 
front panels, top and back. 
All four sides are finished. 
It may thus be placed any- 
where in room. 


f —, Wy 4 
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New Quick-Vision Dial— 
all the stations right in front of 
you. Easy to read as a clock, from any 
position. An exclusive Atwater 


Kent feature, 


HERE THEY ARE 


193) 


MODELS 


Each with the Golden Voice 
New Tone Control 
New Quick-Vision Dial 


EE every station right before your eyes 
with this new Quick-Vision Dial. 


Tune in the cne you want instant/y 
clearly, sharply —— whether local or far 
aw ay. 

Then hear this new glory of tone 
the Golden Voice. Bring out bass or 
treble at will—make the most of every 
program — with the new, perfected 
Atwater Kent Tone Control. Four defi- 
nite shadings of the Golden Voice. 

Here, too, is new beauty of design, on 
a par with this advanced performance. 
Find out from your dealer today how 
easily you can own a new Atwater Kent 
on attractive time payments. 

ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING CO, 
A. ATwater Kent, Presipent 


4700 WISSAHICKON AVENUE, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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MODEL 70 Lowboy. 

Finished in American 

walnot. Matched-butt 

walnut front panels and 
apron. 


MODEL 75 Radio- 
Phonograph Combination. 
Finished in American wal- 
nut. Matched bott walnut 
front panels and apron. 
Top piano- hinged and with 
automatic support. Ample 
and accessible record 
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